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ve N OTHING gives more convincing @ proof 
Ry N° of deficiency in judgement or malevo- 
: lence of heart in an Author, than general, 
-undiftinguifhing fatire, levelled at an order of 
nes men, at a fex,-or at human nature. Moft 
f writers, who have taken the Fair Sex as their 
ie 
Bs 


ee -fubject, have treated them without proper dif- 
__tinétion, and either deified them without ex- 
_ Ceptions, or condemned them without mercy 3 
and f{carcely have the Ladies been more ex- 
 pofed. by ridiculous flattery, than injured by 
i ei undeferved cenfure. The Roman Poet, 7u- 
 -venal, who gave the lead to thefe Lampooners, 
hath railed at the Sex in a very long fatire, 
i ae moft witty and injudicious of all his pro- 
ductions. The Effay on the Characters of 
nen by Pope, notwith{tandin g the capri- 
< cious praifes of his whimfical Editor, is one 
of his leaft meritorious performances, and was 
ftly received with coldnefs by the public, ‘ ji 
j v8 i he hath fhown far greater know- y 
Of uigae nee, hath debafed all. his, 
bee | 
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fatires on the Ladies, by the moft general af- 
petfions and dirty raillery. Young, inferior 
perhaps to the two laft in genius, hath difplay- 
éd much more judgment and true wit on thefe _ 
fubjects. His fatires I would recommend to — 
the perufal of my fair readers, as the reproofs 
and corrections of a friend, ‘The man, who 
only infults over vice and folly, without fhew- 
ing their caufes, or pointing out the remedy, 
employs his pen to very little purpofe : like 
a phyfician, who fhould prove you. had a mor- 
tal difeafe, and yet through malice or igno- 
rance fhould refufe a prefeription, rs et 
My defign in this Poem is to fhew, that all 
the foibles we difcover in the Fair Sex arife 
principally from the neglect of their educati- 
on, and the miftaken notions they imbibe in 
their early youth. This naturally introduced 
a deicription of thefe foibles, which T have - 
endeavoured to laugh at with good humour, 
and to expofe without malevolence, i Had I 
only confulted my own tafte, 1 would have 
referred fenfe and fpirit with a ftyle more €- 
leyated and poetical, toa perpetual drollery 
and the affectation of wit ; but I have found 
by experience in the fecond part of this work, 
that it is not fo agreeable to the bulk of m} 
readers ; and I withed in the laff, production 
I fhall probably offer the public to have 


the goo 
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fortune of general approbation, 1 
have endeavoured to ayoid unfeafonable feve~ _ 
rity, and hope, in that point, 1 any’ pretty: 
‘clear of cenfure ; efpecially as forne of my 
cood friends in thele parts have lately made 
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‘a difcovery that;feverity is not my talent, and 
_ there-is nothing to be feared from the ftrokes 
of my fatire ; a difcovery, that on this head 
hath given me no fmall confolation, In the 
_ following poem, my defign is fo apparent, 
that. I am not much afraid of general mifre- 
prefentation , and I hope there are no grave 
folks, who will think. it trifling or unimpor- 
tant. 1 expeét however, from the treatment 
I have already received in regard to the for- 
mer parts of this work, as well as fome later 
and more fugitive productions, that my de- 
 figns will by many be ignorantly or wilfully 
“mifunderftood. I fhall reft fatisfied with the 
con{cioufnefs that a defire to promote the in- 
terefts of learning and morality was the prin= 
cipal motive, that influenced me in thefe writ- 
~ ings ; judging as I did, that unlefs I attempt- 
ed fomething in this way} that might conduce 
to the fervice of mankind, I had {pent much 
time in the ftudies of the Mufes in vain. 
Polite literature hath within a few years 
‘made very confiderable advances in America. 
_ Mankind in general feem fenfible of the im- 
_ portance and advantages of learning. Female 
_ Education hath been moft negleéted ; and I~ 
with this fmall perform vay have fome _ 
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tendency to encourage and pror, met. 2 he oe 


_ fprightlinefs of Female genius, and the excel- 
lence of that Sex in their proper walks of {ci- 
ence are by no means inferior to the accom- 

- plifhments of Men. © And although the courfe 

© of their education ought to be different, and 


writing is not fo peculiarly the bufinefs of the : 
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er Daughters es ne and tall erac 
ith pow’rs of genius, as with charms of fol 
Bleft with the foftnefs of the female mind, iy 
With fancy blooming, and with tafte refin’d, | 
Some Rowe fhall rifeand wreft wit daringpe ati 4 
The pride of genius from affuming men ; ~ . 
While each brightlinea polifh’d beauty ¥ wears 5 a 
F or ey’ oh Mule and ey’ry Grace are heirs. 
etsainit 
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: “The Roget of Coquetry. 


OME hither, Harriet, pretty Migs, 
Come hither ; give your aunt a kif f 

; ‘What blufhing ? fye, hold up your head. 

- Full fix years old, and yet afraid | = 
With fuch a form, af dir, a orate, OM it 
You're not afham’d to thew * your fate F *~ - 

Look like a Lady---bold---my Chale. ee i ae 

Why, Ma? am, your Harrie? will be {poil’d. Pet ig ax 

_ What pity ’tis, a girl fo forightly Fe 

Should hang her head fo unpolitely ? = 
And fure there’s nothing worth a rufhin 't 

; ‘That odd, 5 age ral trick of bluhi ing ; ae 4 

.. Tc marks on ngenteelly bred, ae 

And fhows he’s mifchief in. her ‘back 8 
We heard Dick Hoirbrain prove froin Pen, 
at 2 esievict blaivd before the fall 



















gga a figure 5 ae 
when fhe’s bigger, 

as queer as Hoan of Nokes, 
tig like other folks ; ie a 
trail all me loft, ak, 





And fit as awkwardly as Eve’s 
Firft peagreen petticoat of leaves, re 
And what can mean your fimple whim here 
To keep her poring on her primmer? 3 
*Tis quite enough for girls to know, 
if fhe can read a billet-doux, oe 
Or write a line you’d underftand 
Without an alphabet o’th’ hand. ; 
Why needs fhe learn to write, or fpell-? 
A pothook-fcrawl is juft as well ; 2 
It ranks her with the better fort, . : 
For ’tis the reigning mode at court. 
And why fhould girls be learn’d or_wife ? 
Books only ferve to fpoil their eyes. . 
The ftudious'eye but faintly crn i 
And reading paves the way to wrinkles. 
In vain may learning fill the head full'siey. . = 
Tis Beauty that’s the one thing needful s. 
Beauty, our fex’s fole Sins , ane 
~The beft receipt for female fenfe, o Syeee 
The charm, that turns all words to witty, — wy 
And makes the fillieft fpeeches pretty. — 
Ev’n folly borrows killing graces gs 
From ruby lips and rofeate faces. ter. 
_ Give airs and beauty to your dav krcel 4. a 


‘And fenfe and wit will follow after.” 





Thus round the infant Mifs in ftate Fee ee 
The council of the Ladies meet, = 5 9) 
And gay in modern ftyle and fafhion 
Prefcribe their rules of education. 
The Mother, once herfelf a toaft, 
Prays for her child the ‘felf-iame poft 
~ ‘The Father hates the toil and po 
And leaves his daughters to then 
A proper hand their youth to guide, ~ 
And o’er their ftudies to prefide; 
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Te. a : 
From whom her faults, that never vary, 
May come by right hereditary, 
Follies be multiplied with quicknefs, oe 
_ And whims keep up the family likenefs, » Di 
Ye Parents, fhall thofe forms fo fair, 1 

The Graces might be proud to wear, 

_ Thecharms thofe {peaking eyes difplay, 
Where paffion fits in ev’ry ray, i 
Th’ expreffive glance, the air refin’d, ae 
That fweet vivacity of mind, 

_ Be doom’d for life to folly’s fway, 

By trifles lur’d, to fops a prey, 
Blank all the pow’rs that nature gave, 
_ To drefs and tinfel-fhow the flave! 
Say, can ye think that charms fo bright, 

_ Were giv’n alone to pleafe the fight, _ eo Aa. 
Or like the moon, that forms fo fine 3 kp 
Were made for nothing but tofhine >. 

With lips of rofe and cheeks of cherry, 
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_ Out go the works of ftatuary ? 1 ie 
+ And gain the prize of fhow, as victors We 


O’er bults and effigies and pi€tures ? 
Can female Senfe no'trophies raife? 9 
_ ~ Are drefs and beauty ali their praife 2 ~ 
_. And does no lover hope to find g 
_. An angel in his charmer’s mind > 
_-Firft from the duft our fex began 2) 

But woman was refin’d from mang °° 

_ Receiv’d again, with fofter air, 

_ The great Creator’s forming care, © 
_ And fhallit no attention claim ; 

_ Their beauteous infant fouls to frame ? 
all F our precepts tend the while 
"s lovely work to fpoil,, 

mocence deface,” 
ng bluth, the modeft’grace, 
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. That gives che genius frefh fupplhies, 


On follies fix their young defire, 

To trifles bid their fouls afpire, . : 
Fill their gay heads with whims of fafhion, 
And Aight all other cultivation, 

Let ev’ry ufelefs barren weed * ee ey 
Of foolifh fancy run to. feed, wy 4 
And make their minds the receptacle. 9) 


axe 


Of ev’ry thing that’s falfe and fickle, 
Where gay Caprice with wanton air, 
And Vanity keep conftant fair, © 4 
Where ribbands, laces,” patches, puffs, 
Caps, jewels, ruffles, tippets, mufis, 
With gaudy whims of yainparade; 
Croud each apartment of the head, ie 
Where fkands difplay’d with coftly pains) 1 
The toyfhop of Cogquettith brains, 

And high-crown’d caps hang out the fign, 
And beairs, as’ cuftomers throng i TY GES - 
Whence Seales is banifh’d in difgrace, » 
Where Wifdorm dares not fhew her ee 


“Where ‘calm Reflection cannot live; ~ 


Nor thought fuublime an hour furvive, © 
Where the light head and vacant bra 
Spoil allsideas they contain, 

As th’ airpump kills in half a minute 


Each living thing you put within it. Pa 3 
It mult be fo 5 ‘by antientrule... 9) © 

The Fair are nur i in Folly’s fchool,, TE, 

And all their education camer 30%, le) aise (ae 

Is none at all, or worfethan none; Py 

Whence ftill proceed in maidior wife, ©. 







The follies and the ilis:of life: ae went 2 
Learning is call’d our mental diet; + oe 
That ferves the- hungrymind to. quiet; aM 


TH fouls grow up to common fize + 26 




















a But here, defifing fenfe refin’d, 
| Gay trifles feed the youthful rea : 
Chameleons thus, whofe colours ME 1 TF) 
As often as Goquettes can vary, | 
(2 all dithes rich and rare, 2 Meat tale to ea 
. And diet wholly.on the ality... | ee alc: 
Thick fogs. blett eating, nothing, pa ; 
And can en whirlwinds make a dinner 5 
“And thronging ali to featt cogether, Pi. 
~* Fare: daintily | 4 blufring weather. as roa Hee ee 

af ‘ Here to the Fair alone remain 2 Sieeife Weg 
Long years of aétion fpent in Wading ae a Lee comin 
ae ransbaredinde Galieitbows (i NN othe ih a Me 
To caft the fum of all fhe knows. | Me ae 
erhaps fhe learns (what can the lefs y ve 
‘he arts of dancing. and of drefs... aA es 
E at drefs and dancing.are to. womens) 
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"Thee lighter ¢ eraces fhould be taught, i 
- And weightier matters notfergot. 2) 
_ For there, where only thefe are “fhown, 
- 'Thefoul sprit Gx ‘on thefe alone. suis s+ 
Then moft the fineries of drefs. 0.0 40). 
» Her thoughts, her with and time gots a 
vig 6 OE: values only to be gay, - Dea’, 
ie ~~ And works: to rig herielt for play + 3 
Weaves {cores of caps with diffrent fpives, , 
- And all vatieties of wires; deere) 
Gay. roffles varying juft-as flow’d 
The tides and ebbings of the mode ; sa 
Bright flow’rs, and ropknots waving babe 
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a Thar € float, Pw aga in the pein Th 















eee apiine i ineyenas Ter ne ie ; 
ft Bye a weeks time to oer ee 
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And yet fo neat, as you muft own 
You could not buy for half a crown--- 
Perhaps in youth (for country-fafhions 
refcrib’d that mode of educations) 
he waftes long months in itill more tawdry, 
And ufelefs labours of embroid’ry ; 
With toil weaves up for chairs together, 
‘Six bottoms quite as good as leather ; 
A fet of curtains tap’ftry work, 
The figures frowning like the Turk ; ; 
A tentftitch picture, work of folly, 
With portraits wrought of Dick and Polly ; 
A coat of arms, that mark’d her houfe, 


Bes. © Three owls rampant, the creft a goofe : 
P ‘i ah Or fhews in waxwork Goodman Adam, 
| And Serpent gay, gallanting Madam, | 


A woeful mimickry of Eden, 
With fruit, that needs not be forbidden : 
| All ufelefs works, that fill for Beauties 


\ 
ee Fe A Of time and fenfe their vaft vacuities ; 
aes: | \OF fenfe, which reading might beftow, 
_. +). And time, whofe worth they never know. 
 ..1.3/..  Now to fome pop’lous city fent, Rahs 
Plein as Weare ‘ 
x | Sbe comes back prouder than the went ; # 
\ eg a Few months in vain parade fhe {pares, e 
~  WNor learns, but apes, politer airs 5 ¥% 


‘ | So forinal acts, with fuch a {et air, 
| That country-mannets far were better.’ 


| Fhis fprings from want of juft difcerning, as 
, «|. As pedantry from want of learning ; Ww 
a And proves this maxim true to fight, se 


AR | The half-genteel are leaft polite. 

Be |: Yer ftill that aétive fpark, the mind, 
“/).) Employment conftantly will find, . | i 
4 ))\~ And when’ en trifles moft ’tis bent,. 

i. .). Ssalways found moft diligent; 









“Fee weighty works men fhew moft floth in, 
But labour hard at Doing Nothing, I 
- A trade, that needs no deep concern, © 
' Or long apprenticefhip tolearn, 
To which mankind at farft epP'y i ' 
As naturally as to cry, ae 
Till at the laft their lateft groan, | 
Proclaims their idlenefs is done. 
Good fenfe, like fruits, is rais’d by toil ; 
“But follies ‘fprout i in ev'ry foil, . 
éind where no tillage finds a place, 
‘They grow, like tares, the more apace, ; ae 
Nor culture, pains, nor planting need, a 
As mofs and mufhrooms have no feed. 
Thus Harriet, rifing on the ftage, 
Learns all the arts, that pleafe the 4 age, > 
And ftudies fell, : as fits her ftation > 
The trade and poli itics of fafhion : | 
A judge of modes, in filks and factes Boece be 
_ From taflels down to clogs and party ft) NE 
A genius, that can calculate | 
When modes of drefs are out of date, 
Caft the nativity with eafe sth 
Of gowns, and facks and negligees, 
And tell, exact to half a minute, 
~What’s out of fafhion and whee s init 3) 
And fcanning all with curious eye - 
Minuteft faults in dreffes {py ; 
(So in nice points of fight, a flea 
Sees atoms better far than’ WE hy Maa 
_A Patriot too, fhe greatly iiack Nien 
To fpread_ her arts among her neighbours, 
~ Holds correfpondencies to learn) |, 
‘What faéts the female world concern, 
_To gain authentic flate-reports 
“O varied modes in diftant OF 
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"Dhe prefent ftate and fwift decry gh 

: ( Of tuckers, handkerchiefs-and hb 
iy The colour’d filk: chat Beauties wraps, 
bs} j And all the rife and fall of caps. Fis B 


Bat Then fhines, a ‘pattern to the fair, 
EN Of mein, uddrets and modifh air, 
ri Of ev’ ry new, affected grace, 


be That plays the eye, or decks the face, 
Byatt The artful fmile, that beauty wafms, 
) And all th’ hypoerify of charms, 
‘V4 On funday fee the haughty Maid 
In all the glare of drefs aray’d, 
~Deck’din “her moft fantattic gowns 
aag B a flranger” § come to town. = 


















; Pine nothing elie to ‘dos ve 
; cere ‘church mutts fpend their care if 
Far osher work,than pious hearing; 
hey Bes to conquer, Belles to rival; - 
them ferious were uncivil, 
‘Far, like the preacher, they eaclyfumday’ 
Be “A ae Mott do their whole week’s work in oné ame 
a vee a, As tho’ hep meant to take by blows. ~ 
ee al r h? appoling galleries of Beaus,) 
a Torche rch the female Squadron amove, 
All arm’d-with: weapons ufed in love, 
Lik colour’d eafigns gay and fair, 
os i Bi ae caps 1 rife floating i in’ a ; 
= gp ‘fil its varied radian 
2 og epee waive in le if 
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ty ane 
‘ So once, in fear of Indian beating: 
Our grandfires bore their guns to meeting; 

\ Each man equipp’d on funday morn, 

*y With pfalm-book, fhot and powder-hern ; 

_ And look’d in form, as all nuft grant, 

» Like th’ antient, true church militant 5 

Or fierce, like modern deep Divines, 

Who fight with quills, like porcupines, 
» Or:let us turn the ftyle and fee 

Our Belles affembled o’er their tea ; 
Where folly fweeten’ ev’ry theme, 

And feandal ferves for fugar’d cream. 

___ “ And did you hear the news ? (they cry) 
The court wear caps full three feet high, 
Built gay with Wire, and at the end on rt, 

Red taffels ftreaming like a peridant : 

~~ Well fure; it rmuft be vaftly pretty ; ake i 
*Tis all the fafhion in the city. sa | CS, ieee 
And were you at the ball laft night ? peek 
Well Chloe look’d like any fright ; 





Her day is over for a toaft ; ate “a 
She’d now do beft to act a choft, net Ne 
You faw our Fanny; envy muftowni | ~ 





She figures, fince fhe came from Bo/fon; 
Good company improves one’s air--- 

TI think the troops were ftation’d there. 
Poor Celia ventur’d to the place ; a 
The {mall-pox quite has fpoil’d her face 
. A fad affair, we all confeft : 

-. But providence kriows what is bef: - “ 
~ Poor Dolly. too; that writ the letter’ oo e 
Of love to Dick 5 Di : 
 Afecret that; yourll nc 
‘ge There’ s not a ‘perk Jr rg nos its 
Sylvia fhone out, no- peacock finer ; 
wonder what the fops fee in her, 
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Perhaps ’tis true, what Harry maintains, 


She mends on intimate acquaintance.” 


Hail Britifh Lands! to whom belongs 


Untroubled privilege of tongues, 
Bleft gift of freedom, priz’d as rare 
By all, but deareft to the fair ; 
From grandmothers of loud renown, 
Thro’ long fucceffion handed down, 


‘Thence with affection kind and hearty, 


Bequeath’d unleffen’d to pofter’ty | 
And all ye Pow’rs of flander, hail, 
Who teach to cenfure and to rail ! 
By you, kind aids to prying eyes, 
Minuteft faults the fair one {pies, 
And fpecks in rival toafts can mind, 
Which no one elfe could ever find ; 


By fhrewdeft hints and doubtful guefles, 


Tears reputations all in pieces ; 
Points out what {miles to fin advance, 
Finds affignations in a glance ; 


And fhews how rival toafts (you'll think) 


Break all commandments with a wink 
So Priefts drive poets. to the lurch 


--By fulminations of the church, 


Mark in our titlepage our crimes. 
Find herefies in double rhymes, 
Charge tropes with damnable opinion 
And prove a metaphor Arminian, 


> 


Peep for our doétrines, as at windows, ; 


And pick out creeds of innuendoes. 
And now the converfation. {porting 

From fcandal turns to trying fortune. 

‘Fheir future luck the fair forefee 

In dreams, in cards, but moft in teas 

Each finds of love fome future trophy 

In fettlings left of tea, or coffee « 
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‘There _ 
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There fate difplays its book, fhe believes, ae 
And Lovers fwim in form of iea-leaves; 
Where oblong ftalks fhe takes for Beaus, 
And f{quares of leaves for billet-doux, 
_ Gay balls in parboil’d fragments rife, 
\ And fpecks for kiffes greet her eyes. , 
- So Roman Augurs wont topry — 
In victims hearts for prophecy, — 
Sought from the future world advices, 
in By lights and lungs of facrifices, F 
And read with eyes more fharp than wizards, 
The book of fate in pigeon’s gizzards ; _ 
Could tell what chief would be furvivor, 
From afpects of an oxes liver, 
And caft what luck would fall in fights, 
By trine and quartile of its lights. 
Yet that we fairly may proceed, 
_ We own that Ladies fometimes read, 
And grieve that reading is confin’d 
‘To books that poifon all the mind ; 
The blufter of romarice, that fills 
‘The head brimfull of purling rills, 
Inspires with dreams the witlefs maiden 
On flow’ry vales, and fields Arcadian, 
And fwells the mind with haughty fancies, | 
And am’rous follies of romances, 
With whims that in no place exift, 
But author’s heads and woman’s breaft. 
For while fhe reads romance, the Fair one, 
A Fails not to think herfelf the Heroine ; _ 
For ev’ry glance, or finile, or grace, 
She finds refemblance in her face, 
Thinks while the ‘fancied beauties ftrike, _ 
__. Two peas were never more alike, q 


a * a ae 


- 






__. Expects the world’to fall before her,’ 
+: RE. Asnd ev'ry fop fhe meets adore her. 


Thus 





sd , 
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Thus Harriet reads, and reading really. 
‘ Believes herfelf a young Pamela, 
Ve The high-wrought whim, the tender ftrain 
i Elate her mind and turn her brain : a 





Before her glafs, with fmiling grace, 
She views the wonders of her face ; } 
There ftands in admiration movelefs, 
And hopes a Grandifon, or Lovelace. 
Then fhines She forth, and round her hovers 
The powder’d fwarm of bowing Levers 5 
By flames of love attra¢ted thither, 
Fops, {cholars, dunces, cits, together. 
No lamp expos’d in nightly fkies * 

“ F’er gather’d fuch a fwarm of flies , 

Or flame in tube electric draws 

Such thronging multitudes of ftraws.’ 
ryt (For I fhall ftill take fimiles 
haart From fire elefiric when I pleafe.) 

. With vaft confufion fwells the found, ‘3 
When all the Coxcombs flutter round. — ' 
What undulation wide of bows ! ek 
What gentle oaths and am’rous vows | 
What doubl’ entendres all fo {mart ! 

What fighs hot-piping from the heart ! 
_ =. © ‘What jealous Jeers !_ what angry brawls 
ee To gain the Lady’s hand at balls.! 
ih has What billet-doux, brimful of flame ! 
Acroftics lined with Harriet’s name ! 
What compliments o’e;{train’d with teiling 
Sad lies of Venus and of Hellen ! fi, a ae 
bi What wits half-crack’d with common places. 
7 On angels, goddeffes and graces ! weap 
eee n fires of love what witty puns! —. 9° »/4 
hat fimiles of ftars and funs! 
What cringing, dancing, ogling, fighii 
What languifhing for fetes et 
, Foon 
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For Lovers of all things that breathe 
| Are moft expos’d to fudden death, 
a ‘And many a fwain much fam/’d in rhymes ' 
Hath died fome hundred thoufand times ; |” Gass 
“Yet tho” love oft their breath may ftifle, 
’Tis fung it hurts them but a trifle. 
~The fwain revives by equal wonder, bi sieht] 
As fnakes will join when cut afunder, | 
And often murther’d ftill furvives ; . ¥ 
No cat hath half fo many lives. ; 
~ While round the fair, theCoxcombs throng : 
With oath, card, billet-doux, and fong, meer t a. 
She fpread her charms and wifh’d to gain { 
The heart of ev’ry fimple fwain ; : ; 
To all with gay, alluring air, JON Me ts 
She hid in fmiles the fatal {nare, wai 
_ For fure that {nare muft fatal prove, Ve | 
Where falfhood wears the form of love ; ih 
} Full oft with pleafing tranfport hung 
Qn accents of each flattring tongue, 
And found a pleafure moft fincere | HES 
From ae attentive ear ; AP ag Baha Ra 
_ For pride was hers, that oft with eafe, » 
~ Defpis’d the man, fhe wifh’d to pleafe.» , ’ 
She lov’d the chace, but fcorn’d the prey, . 
And fifh’d for hearts to throw away ; mit 
Joy’d at the tale of piercing darts, RASA He 
And tortring flames and pining hearts, We atl ATH 
a And pleas’d perus’d the billet-doux, es Bk ks 
* That faid, “I die for love of you ;” eo Lae yi 
 - Found conqueft in each gallant’s fighs, 4 
And bleft the murders of her eyes. al hi 
: So Doétors live but by the dead, rE xe HD Nie | 
id pray tor plagues, as daily bread; | . 
‘hank providence for colds and fevers, =~ dts 
hold confumptions fpecial favors ; 
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And think difeafes kindly made, 
As bleft materials of their trade. 

*T would weary all the pow’rs of verfe 
Their am’rous {peeches to rehearfe, 
Their compliments, whofe vain parade 
Turns Venus to a kitchen-maid ; 

With high pretence of love and honor, 
They vent their folly all upon her, 
(Ev’n as the fcripture-precept faith, 
More fhall be given to him that hath 3) 


Tell her how wondrous fair they deem her, 


How handfome all the world efteem her ; 
And while they flatter and adore, 
She contradicts to call for more. i 5 
“« And did they fay I was fo handfome ? 
My looks---I’m fure no one can fancy ’em. 
°Tis true we're all as we were fram’d, 
And none have right to be afham’d ; 
But as for beauty---all can tell 
{ never fancied I look’d fo well ; 
I were a fright, had I a grain lefs. 
You're only joking, Mr. Brainlefs.’ 
Yet Beauty ftill maintain’d her ae , 
d bade. the proudeft hearts obey ; 
Ev n Senfe her glances could beeuile, 


And vanquifh’d Wifdom with a ‘finile : 


While Merit bow’d and found no arms, 
T’ oppofe the conquefts of her charms," 
Caught all thofe bafhful fears, that place 
The matk of folly on the face, 

That awe, that robs our airs of eafe, 
"And Blunders, when it hopes to pleafe ; 
For men of fenfé will always prove 
The moft forlorn of fools in love. 

The fair efteem’d, admir’d, ’tis true, 
And prais’d---’tis all Coquettes can-do, © 
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And when deferving Lovers came 
Believ’d her {miles and own’d their flame, 
Her bofom thrill’d, with joy affected 
T” increafe the lift, fhe had rejected ; : 
While pleas’d to fee her arts prevail, 
Toeach fhe told the felf-tame tale. 
She wifh’d in truth they ne’er had feen her, 
And feign’d what grief it oft had giv’n her, 


And fad, of tender-hearted make, Bye 
- Griev’d they were ruin’d for her fake. fe 
Twas true, fhe own’d on recollection, | 4 


“She'd giv’n them proofs of kind affection : i 
‘But they miftook her whole intent, Bat ie 
For friendfhip was the thing fhe meant, 
She wonder'd how their hearts could move ’em 
So ftrangely as to think the’dlove’em ; 
» She thought her purity above 

~The low and fenfual flames of love ; 
And yet they made fuch fad ado, |. 
She with’d fhe could have lov’d them tos, 
She pitied them and as a friend 
She priz’d them more than all mankind ; 


And begg’d them not their hearts to vex, iy 
- Or hang themfelves, or break their necks 5 _ ak 
Told them ’twould make her life uneafy, a 

‘Tf they fhould run forlorn, or crazy : 1 Mi 
Objects of Jove fhe could not deem’em; ee i 


But did moft marv’loufly efeem’em. 
For ’tis Efteem, Coquettes difpenfe 
__Tow’rd learning, genius, worth and fenfe; 
” Sincere affeétion, truth refin’d, i 
And all the merit ofthe mind. N 
But Love’s the paffion they experience 
or gold, and drefs, and gay appearance. 
- For ah ! what magic charms and graces 
found in golden fuits of laces ! | 
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And gloves and ruffles fan the fire; 


“Our modern Cupid’s wifer found, 
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What going forth of hearts and fouls * td bie 
Tow’rd glares of gilded button-holes! =. > of 
What Lady’s heart can ftand its ground 0193 \ 
*Gainft hats with plittring edging bound ee 
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While vefts and fhoes and hofe confpire; — 


And broadcloths, cut by tailor’s arts; = 
Spread fatal nets for female hearts, 
And oh, what charms more potent fhine; — q 
Drawn from the dark Peruvian mine! - 
What fpells and talifmans of Venus . 
Are found in dollars, crowns and guineas | 
In purfe of gold, a fingle ftiver can 
Beats all the darts in Cupid’s quiver. 
What heart fo conftant, but muft veer, - 
When drawn by thoufand pounds a year ! 
How many fair ones ev’ry day: p 
To houfes ‘fine have fall’n a prey, 
Been forced on ftores of goods to fizy 6  - 
Or carried off in coach and fix ! x 
For Celia merit found no dart 5 as aes 1 
Five thoufand fterling broke her heart: ‘ 














So witches, hunters fay confound ’em, _ ‘ues 
For filver bullets only wound ’em: # a ora 
Cupid of old, as poets fay, e A 


But barter’d’ hearts in fimple way 5 


And goes to work onfurer ground, i 
Like Lawyer’s. joins the monied faction; ~ 
Thinks gold the fureft caufe of action, 
But where of money not a copper is, ae i) 
Rejects all fuits in forma pauperis; 5 
Admits the rich to blifs and glory, Bret} 
And fends the poor to purgatory. - ee 
‘And now the time was come, our Fair ~ | 
Should all the plagues of paffion fhare, 





